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received by the lady. Attracted by her beauty and intel-
ligence, he declares his love to Dhanavatl. She tries to
reason with him, but the priest is not to be put off. The
helpless lady makes an appointment with him for the first
quarter of the night; and, not knowing how to get rid of
this disloyal friend of her husband, goes to Durgapala,.'
the commandant of the fort, with the complaint. Durga-
pala, equally struck with the charms of the unfortunate
lady, promises to get rid of the priest if he himself is
received as a favoured lover. She is in a quandary and
gives him an appointment for the second quarter of the
night.
In her terrible plight, she turns to the minister who
is very properly shocked at the conduct of the two
officials, and promises to get rid of them if she will accept
him as a lover. She makes an appointment with him for the
third quarter of the night, and approaches the king, as the
final court of appeal, for protection against the evil inten-
tions of his officers. He promises protection promptly, but
on the very same condition the others had imposed. The
lady, now desperate, invites him to come to her in the-,
fourth quarter of the night.
Dhanavatl, though in distress,, has the ingenuity to
discover a means of escape out of this four-fold calamity.
She has a long box with four compartments opening sepa-
rately, brought down to her room. She also takes an old
neighbour into her confidence and gets her to help carry
out her plan of action. She requests her to spread a rumour
in the town early next morning that news had been re-
ceived of her husband's death, to collect the ladies of the
town, and to come to her house.
The fateful night arrives. The priest arrives smartly
dressed and self-satisfied. Dhanavatl, sweet, affectionate
and ready to yield, invites him to dinner. At the end of
the first quarter, the commandant knocks at the door.
The priest is frightened and is induced by the lady to
conceal himself in one of the compartments of the trunk^
The commandant enters. He, too, is well received
and is entertained with talk and food. Time flies; the
minister knocks at the door; and Dhanavatl obligingly

